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Author's Notes: 

this was another one of those force-yourself-to-write situations | like to do every few months when I've been 
in a writing slump for too long. sylvain and bastian are what ¡ like to call my comfort couple, so i always 
revert back to them for inspiration. 


"Bastian's expressed interest in becoming our full time drummer for a while, and now that the most grueling 
of the last few months of touring is done, | say we moke that decision today." 


Bjorn, Sven, David, and Sylvain sat together in their rehearsal space, a few hours before Bastian was due to 
arrive. They had a slew of festival shows over the next few days, so David and Bjorn wanted to clean some 
things up and rehearse a couple songs they hadn't done live in a while. They also wanted to host a general band 
meeting, the biggest subject of which was Bastian's membership in the band. He had cut his teeth touring with 
them in the Americas and Europe, their live replacement for Dirk Verbeuren, who had left to join Megadeth 
full time. He got along with the current Soilwork members very well, and the guys all equally felt good about 
him. 


"He's shown a lot of dedication to the band," David said. "Plus he's got a diversity in style that I'd love to use in 
studio. | like the kid and say we keep him. 


Bjorn nodded. "He's very driven. | have zero doubts that he'd be fully committed from the start. He's also 
offered to take on other duties, like managerial stuff, social media, shit like that," the singer added. He looked at 


Sven. "| know you and | would like the extra hand" 


"Certainly," said the keyboardist, and longest serving member of Soilwork besides the singer himself. "I'm glad 
we're finally going to officially make him the offer! 


"I like him, too," Sylvain added, and was about to add his reasoning, before Sven's snort caught him off-guard. 


"Of course you like him," David said in amusement while Sven nodded. Bjorn was also amused, playfulness in his 


eyes. 
"What?" Sylvain asked, perplexed as his band mates all stared at him. "Dont we all?" 
"Yes," Sven said, "but we're not the ones fucking him" 

As the color drained from Sylvain's face, Bjorn quickly said, "Sven, hush!" 


"Oh, its okay," David waved his hand while Sven scoffed. "We might as well bring it up at this point, especially 


because of what we're discussing. Bjorn?" 
"Right," the singer nodded, looking at Sylvain. "We know you've been, um, is ‘fucking’ the right term, or...” 
"Is it like a relationship?" David continued the thought. "You and Bastian?" 


"M-me and Bastian?" Sylvain still attempted to feign ignorance, but clearly he and the young Dane hadn't been 
as subtle as he'd thought. "What?" 


"Oh, come on," Sven laughed. "We've seen the way you guys act around each other." 


"That, and | walked in on you two one time," David added, "though | don't think either of you noticed as you 


were both very preoccupied" 


Sylvain stared at them, white as a sheet, not knowing what to say. He'd been caught in the very act with his 


drummer? They'd have to be more careful in the future. 


The three Swedes cracked up at the ensuing silence. 


"Oh my God, he's horrified,” Bjorn laughed, clapping Sylvain on the shoulder. "It's okay, Sylvain. We're not mad or 
anything 


"Not at all" Sven added. 


"Just don't let it affect the band if the two of you get in a lover's quarrel or something," David said. "You're 
both adults. No sense hiding such secrets." 


"They can hide some secrets," Sven amended. "| don't want to walk in on them fucking like you did" Sylvain 


wanted to melt into the floor in embarrassment. David only grinned. 


"He and | didn't exactly discuss telling you guys," Sylvain finally said, very sheepishly. "When he arrives, um, 
maybe wait to make any jokes until I've had the chance to talk to him." 


"Of course," Sven said. 
"Only fair," David agreed. 


"So, let's get back to the real reason | called this meeting," Bjorn said. "Are we all in favor of welcoming Mr. 


Thusgaard into the band full time, should he choose to accept?" 
"Aye," said David and Sven. 
"Oui" Sylvain said. 


"Oui our" Bjorn said. "I'll let management know so they can start writing up contracts. And we'll ask him when he 


gets here." 


"He's going to be so happy," Sylvain said. 


The kid was, of course, elated The guys greeted him with the news the second he walked into the room later 
on. The surprise and joy on his face as he accepted the position made Sylvain's heart swell with affection 
towards the younger, now newest official band member. There was a satisfaction and new wholeness felt by 


the entire band, and it remained in the air throughout their rehearsal and the following dinner. 


The guys, minus David, were staying at Bjorr's home since they were flying out of Stockholm the day after 
the next. Sven and their touring bassist took the couches downstairs, which meant Sylvain and Bastian got to 
share the guest bedroom. Bjorn very casually reminded them that they would be sharing a wall that evening - 
"keep down the chatter," he said jokingly, but Sylvain knew it was a veiled reminder to him that the singer 
would be able to hear everything if the two of them decided to fuck. 


As they began turning in for bed, Sylvain asked Bastian if he'd like to join him for a late night walk. 
"Sure," he said. 


Now clad in leather jacket and hoodie respectively, Sylvain and Bastian moseyed down the pebbly shore of the 
archipelago, about fifty or so meters from Bjorn's home. In the dark, lit only by the moon, the stars, and the 
lights of nearby Stockholm, Sylvain felt comfortable in flirtatiously touching the drummer. 


He brushed his hand across Bastian's wrist, and the Dane raised a thick brow at him suggestively. 


"Brought me out here just to seduce me, Monsieur Coudret?" he asked, big blue eyes sparkling in the 
starlight. 


"You know me so well," Sylvain said, and the two stopped to turn and face one another. Bastian ran his 
fingertips down Sylvain's waist, but the Frenchman added, "| wanted to talk to you about something, too. Um. 
It's nothing exactly bad, but the guys know about us hooking up." 


Bastian's eyes widened and his full lips parted 
"Shit," he said. "Did you tell them?" 

"No," Sylvain said, blushing slightly, "no, they, ah, already knew somehow’ 
"Oh," Bastian said. "Perhaps we weren't secretive enough: 


"ls not a big deal," Sylvain went on. "They basically said they're supportive, you know, as long as..." As long as 


things dont get weird But Sylvain didn't want to say that, so he cut himself off. 
"As long as..?" 


"Nothing," Sylvain shook his head. He took the opportunity now to lean in and kiss the young man, placing a hand 
on the back of his neck to guide him in He and Bastian hadn't established the true bounds of their relationship 
yet. He wasn't even sure if they were meant to. The younger generation seemed to be big fans of friends- 
with-benefits, and Bastian had never implied wanting more since they'd begun sleeping together several months 
back. Sylvain wasn't even sure if the two of them were sleeping together exclusively. He knew he personally 
rarely sought sex with anyone else, and that was only off tour when Bastian was home in Denmark. Did Bastian 


have other partners? 


He wondered how to breach the subject. At his age, he felt embarrassed to ask a much younger man about 
what he wanted from this predicament. It almost felt degrading - as though Sylvain ought to already know. He 
was the older and wiser, anyway. But he found himself nervous to communicate, as though he were a teen 


with a crush, afraid of rejection He admitted to himself then and there that maybe he wanted a little 


something more from Bastian. The next step would be admitting that to Bastian, though, and he wouldn't be 
doing that anytime soon. No, that was something that would require a lot of preparation and self pep talk. 


He let himself fall into the feeling of the other man’s lips on his. It was a good way to shut his brain up. He 
wondered if they were far enough from the house to be obscured enough by the darkness and trees. He 


figured everyone was asleep now anyway. So he kissed Bastian a little harder. 


Bastian moaned, just loud enough to cut through the waves lapping the shore. Sylvain's dick inflated instantly at 
the sound. As usual, the two of them were on the same page when it came to being physical. Seconds later, 
the drummer was on his knees gagging down Sylvain's cock like the doting, pleasing lover he was. After he 
recovered from a staggering orgasm, Sylvain returned the favor with a lazy handjob, just enough to do the 
trick. Normally, when the two were lucky enough to share a rare room alone together, they'd spend the 
evening getting one another off in various enjoyable ways. Tonight, it was too chilly to stay outside much 
longer, and the walls inside Bjorr's home were too thin to do the sorts of things Sylvain really wanted to do to 
Bastian. He hoped that one day soon, he'd be able to give Bastian the proper, thorough welcoming to the band 
that he deserved. 


The two of them stole a few more kisses before retiring back inside. 


In bed in the dark, Sylvain lay staring at the ceiling. His ears were tuned into Bastiar's slow, quiet breathing 
beside him, but his mind was busied with pestering thoughts. When he'd begun this fling with Bastian, he'd gone 
in thinking that Dirk would eventually be back in the band, and he wouldn't be seeing the kid again after Dirk 


finished his duties with Megadeth. But Bastian had stuck around, and the two of them had continued being 
together. 


How long was this meant to continue? Was this sustainable in their unique situation? Did he even want to take 
things to another level eventually, to become more serious, to commit to the younger man? Was that 
something Bastian wanted, too? They were questions he'd avoided as long as he could, but now that the band 
knew, and now that Bastian was going to be around for the foreseeable future, there was no more hiding away 


from it. 


He knew he should discuss such things with Bastian, but they never approached the subject before. The sex 
sort of just happened that first time, and then it didn't stop happening, and now here they were. He supposed 
he'd continue to let life take them in a forward moving direction. And now that he'd admitted to himself that 
he was maybe sort of into Bastian as more than a friend-with-benefits, he had plenty of time to debate 
pursuing a deeper relationship. After all, Bastian wasn't leaving anytime soon. With the thought of Bastiar's 


newfound permanence in his life causing contentedness to wash over him, Sylvain fell asleep. 


